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.DRAMATIS PERSONiC. 

CHARACTERS IN THE PROLOGUE. 

Ramir '.. (TAeutenant of the PiratesJ .. Mr. Borrani. 

Forte Bracchio Mr. S. Jones. 

Nugu^z .. Mr. H. Horncastle. 

Pietro Mr. Miller. 

Sacripanti Mr. Neale. 

ZambriUo Mr. Morgan. 

LazariUo Mr. Birt. 

Thfobaldo Mr. Heath. 

Child of Juan Telles Miss Payne. 



characters in the opera. 

Duked'Aquila Mr. Wetss. 

Gal^ (First MinisterJ .. .. Mr. W. H. Payne. 

Seneschal Mr. Williamson. 

Chief of the Senate Mr. Jones. 

Don Sylvio Mr. W. Harrison. • 

Doctor Mathanasius Me. Harlbt. 

Ramir fdisguised as the Hermit '* Fra Antonio") Mr. Borrani. 

Nugu^z Mr. H. Horncastle. 

Forte Bracchio Mr, S. Jones. 

Chief of the Assassins Mr. Howell. 

Jos^ {a Peasant) .. .. Mr. T. Matthews. 

First Officer ^ .. Mr. Morgan. 

Second Officer .. .. Mr. Neale. 

First Pirate Mr. Heath. 

Second Pirate Mr. Priorson. 

Third Pirate .. .. Mr. Birt. 

First Peasant Mr. Johnson. 

Second Peasant Mr. Chapino. 

Stella .. .. (Tk£ ^^^nehantress) .. Miss Rome r. 



Nobles, LwMes, Magistrates, Senators, Officers, Heralds, Pursuivants. 

Royal Guards, Pages, Esquires, Soldiers, Pirates, Gipsies, 

Greek Slaves, Citizens, Peasants, Servants, Masqueraders, 

Assassins, &c. &c. 



ITte lines between inverted commas are omitted in the representation. 
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PROLOGUE. 



ScBNB— ^ pwrt of the Archipelago^ in tight of the Island of St, 
Michael. A decked vessel is lying at anchor in the middle of 
the stage. SaUors and Piratts are crouched about the deck^ 
on the poop, and in the shrouds — some are smoking, others 
craning their arms, and aU singing the following 

CHORUS. 

By the glimmering start 

So pure and pale, 
A gentle wind 

Yet swells our sail ! 
Sons of the sea, 

The horizon's mark 
Is the constant guide 

To our gallant bark ; 
And whether in sail. 

Or at anchor, we be, 
Who are so light 

As the sons of the sea ? 

"SOLO. 

•* However brij^bt 
" The sea, to-night,— 
** Its treach'rous wave 
*' Ensulphs the brave, 
** Fathomless deep 
•• Where myriads sleep,— 

'* Trust not, then, that sea, 

" Though her wave of blue, 
" Be calm as the seaman 

'' Could hope to view. 

"CHORUS, (repc<rf«rf.) 
*< By the glimmering stars," &c. &c» 
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O TBB KNCHANTRE88. 

Fort, Bra, Holla, Nuguez,— thou art a pretty fellow to be sleeping thus, 
at thy post! 

Nitg, (rousing). It's all owing to that infernal Barbadoes rum, of which 
we eased the Portuguese vessel uie other night. 

Fort, Bra. Well, I shan't betray thee, because Juan Tell^s, our chief, 
never forgives a man found sleeping on his watch. 

Nug, He's right— for there are not two such vessels as his on the world's 
seas. 

Fort, Bra. And no crew so devoted to their chie£ 

Nug, Every one of whom would die for him. 

Fort, Bra, As he would for us all! 

Nug, Tellds is too brave— and misfortune will some day come out of it — 
He's not satisfied with beine master of the sea, and securing all the booty he 
finds on it, but he must seek new dangers ashore. 

Fort. Bra, There, he's wrong. 

Nug, Nevertheless, Tellds, with four of the crew, went ashore three days 
ago— Heaven knows what for, — ^and one thing's certain, that, as he is known 
by all the coast-guard, if he's once taken, his business will be soon settled. 

Fort, Bra, I've no fear but he'll be prudent, if not for his own sake, at all 
events, for his daughter's — ^the little dear we are all so fond of, whom he 
Drought us about two years ago, from one of his Sicilian expeditions. 

[A pistol shot is heard in the distance. 

Fort, Bra, Silence!— 'Tis the signal, no doubt, of Tellte return— our 
worthy chief. 

jilL Long live Tellds! 

Nu0, {looking out) A boat is nearing the vessel,— to arms, all ! — ^in case of 
surprise! 

AIL To arms! 

Sac. I recognize the corsair's flag ! 

Fort, Bra. Cannoneers to your guna— to g^ve our captain a salute. 

Nug, There are but three in the boat. 

Fort. Bra, Then fire no salute, for one of our men is dead. 

Nug. They're alongside.— Ramir has hold of the ladder,— he passes before 
the chief, — what's the meaning of that? 

Fort. Bra. Then, the chief is not there ! 

Enter Ka-uik and two Pirates. . 

Ram, We have no longer a chief! — Tellds ii taken ! 

AIL The devil ! 

Ram, Taken by the Portuguese. 

AIL {surrounding him) Speak! Explain! 

Ram, You all know Tell^s has but one affection in the world — that is, for 
his daughter, — the little Stella ; — about eight days ago, Tellds took me aside, 
on deck — he seemed low-spirited and uneasy — " Ramir," said he, " I must 
consult, at all risks, some learned man upon my daughter's health, — ^and, as 
no one would venture to pay us a visit out at sea, we must find one on shore, 
— carry him ofij and bring him hither." Upon which, we lowered a boat, 
and, in four hours, landed." 

AIL Go on ! 

Ram, We found out a doctor, and gave him a rendezvous that very evening 
on the outskirts of the town, but he had us surrounded by a body of soldiers 
in disguise, who despite every effort, seized the brave Tell^s — and, what is 
still worse, our noble captain was recognized by a Portuguese soldier, whom 
he had roughly handled in one of our last battles j no sooner had this im-^ 
portant capture become publicly known, thau the people surrounded the 
fortress, demanding the death of the terrible Tell^s,and the Admiralty decide 
upon his fate to-day. 

^f^. Up with ail sail, — ^make for land — ^kill and massacre every soul,— 
force a passage to Tellds, and, if necessary, peruh to the last man to save our 
chieC 

Ram. Stop ! Tell6s forbids ye ! 

AIL How 1 
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THE ENCHANTRESS. 7 

lUtm. I lay concealed for three days near the fortress, determined to 
sacrifice my own life if I could only save his, when, yesterday, I received this 
letter, sealed, for his daughter, when she shall be old enough to read it, and 
this pi^r for ourselves,— which has changed all my projects. 

jtU. {uncovering) Let us hear. 

Bam. {unfolding the paper and reading,) ** In the nane of Heaven, which 
I have so often oilbnded, and of which I implore purdon, I alnnre all my 
brave comrades to obey m)r last will: — Should I die on a hostile shore, 1 
wish my child to be their child, their chief, theur queen !— I call on them to 
give her, no matter at what cost; nor in what country, the most brilliant edu- 
cation possible, and when she arrives at eighteen years of age, she shall be at 
liberty to continue at their head, or to disband them, — but, first of all, they 
must give her this document, wherein I require her, for the repose of my 
soul, to accomplish the sacred vow I entrust to her honor. Adieu, comnules, 
if at day-break you hear three guns, I shall haveescapeddeath,— if youhear 
a fourth, Tellds will be no more ; — ^lament me not, but avenge me!" 

Nug» Be his will obeyed. 

Bam. Brothers,— we nave never made war but upon the enemies of our 
country— the brave can, therefore, address themselves to Heaven, and pray 
for the life of tiiehr chief,— kneel, all, and may Heaven heai^-and give us 
back Juan Tellds. 

AW KneeL {kneeUng.) 

PRAYER. 

Thou, who when winds are high. 
Art still the seaman's friend,— 
And when the wreck is nigh. 
Thy mighty aid doth lend ! 
Oh, thou, in whose all boundless grace 
His trust the mariner doth place. 
When danger is at hand. 
At sea, or on the shore. 
To his devoted band, 
Their dauntless ohief restore! 

[Day beginning to break. 
Ram. See where the golden sun 

Span*8 the horizon^s girth- 
Friends, a few moments more 

Our chief has freedom won ; 
Or, the last hours are o'er 
Which he can know on earth ! 
AIL [Repeating the prayer with more animation. 

Thou, who when winds are high, &c. 

[One gun is heard. 
All. (in suspense) Comrades, be silent, — that signal hear ; 
Listen I the fatal moment is near I 

[Another gun is heard. 
AIL Mercy on him may Heaven bestow ! 

[A third gun is heard. 
May Heaven arrest the pending blow ! 

[Dead silence. 
AIL {in alarm) He's saved ! and Heaven has heard our vow ! 

[A fourth gun is heard. 
AIL (m despair) He's lost,— and all is over now ! 
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8 THE ENCHANTRESS. 

AiL (rising and branching their arms with the utmost rage.) 
Oh, rage !— oh, wild despair! 

He's no more— he is dead 1 
Eternal vengeance swear, 

On each devoted head ! 
No, — no,— no mercy show. 

Strike with unerring brands 
All, in his noble gore 

Who stained their guilty hands I 

SOLO— Ramir. 

TopiUage and to death 1 

Tnese Portuguese we'll give ; 
And bathe in blood the land 
Where Tell^ ceased to live ! 
All, (repeating the chorus) 

Oh, rage, — oh, wild despair 1 &c. &c. 
Nug, (re-entering with the child of Juan Tellbb.) 
Comrades, this pledge behold. 
It is our chieftain's child,— 

Far dearer, now, than gold 
On pearl and ruby piled : 
Swear by the love you bore 
To him who is no more. 
Swear, by that love to rear 
One to his heart so dear ; 

Oh, swear !— 
Be to her — father— friend, — 

In ^ril ever nigh. 
Her virtue to defend. 
And for her honour die ! 
Oh, swear 1 

[The Pirates all draw their daggers, and brandishing 
their arms, sing the air of Nuguez, in 
FULL CHORUS. 

Comrades, this pledge behold, 

It is our chieftain's child, — 
Far dearer, now, than gold 

On pearl and ruby piled ! 
Swear, by the love you bore 
To him who is no more— 
Swear, by that love to rear 
One to his heart so dear ! 

Oh, swear ! 
To be her father, — friend,^ 

In peril ever nigh,— 
Her virtue to defend. 

And for her honour die I — 
Oh, swear ! 

[The curtain falls on this tableau. 

. END OF PAOLOGCE. 
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THE ENCHANTRESS. 



ACT I. 



Scene L— The Hermitage of '* Our Lady of the Wood%r mtuated 
on a lofty mountain of the Abrazzi, near Chietti, the approach 
to which is by steps cut in the rocks — it commands a picturesque 
view, bounded by forests and high mountains in the horizon—on 
the o. P. the statue of*' Our Lady," near which a lamp is burning. 

As the curtain rises, a religious chant is heard in the valley, which 
gradually increases as the procession of the Rogation is seen 
ascending the steps leading to the Hermitage-^oung Girls and 
Youths carry wreaths of flowers, which they place at the feet of 
the statue, while some Peasants ring the Hermifs bell. Enter 
Fra Antonio, the Hermit, on whose appearance they all kneel, 
and he gives them his blessing. 

CHORUS. 

{Heard first in the distance, then on the $tage.) 

Bend before high Hearen the knee 
In faith and in humility ! 
Pray that the parch'd and barren ground 
With plenty may once more aboand ; 
And now where drought and want appal 
Its dews may bountifully fall. 
Lift up on high this solemn strain. 
Where sorrow never pleads in vain I 
Fra Ant. Doubt not your prayers will be heard. 

CHORUS (animated.) 

Blest be the holy man, whose word 
Hath told us that our prayer is heard ; 
Blest be the Hermit, in whose cell 
All that are good and pious dwell ; 
Blest be the Hermit, from whose home 
Things that are also good, do come I 

For body and soul all cheer 

Is sure to be met with here ! 

[During the Chorus , Mathanasius has been teen ascending 
the i^chs, and at its termination he enters. 
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10 THE ENCHANTRESS. 

Math, I come to enquire after my young friend, Sylvio. 

Fr(U Ant Ah ! the brave and noble youth brought up b^r you. 

Math. I can't answer for his nobility, because his family is equally un- 
known to either of us — ^but he's too brave by h^lf—riding from morning till 
night all over these mountains, on a wild sort of a horse, at the risk of break- 
ing his neck every ten minutes. 

Ip'ra. Ant. Heaven will protect him. 

Firtt Pea. Provided he does not fall in with the Enclumtress of Saint 
Michael. 

AU. Woe be to the Bnchantzesa. 

First Pea, She never makes her appeanDee, bttt.misfortuDes are sure to 
follow— hail, and thunder, and floods ! 

Math, Oh ! you've an Enchantress amorist ye, have ye ? what a lucky 
set of people — I never met with one, except in my books, and I should have 
no objection to ixaike such acquaintance, ir she's of real flesh and blood — ^but 
who IS this Strang creature t 

Fro, Ant, 1 will tell you what they relate of her in these pans : 

BALLAD., 

She b seen when the yapoan of mors arise, 

When the dews of even fall — 
When the moonbeams break through the cloudy skies. 

And shine on the cloister's wall ; 
When earth is troubled, or thick the air, 
The sorrow to some 
On many may come. 
For the Sorceress then is dwelling there ! 

Chorus. 

When earth b troubled, or thick the air, 

The sorrow to some 

On many may come, 
For the Sorceress then b dwelling there ! 

SECOND VERSE. 

She is seen on the loftiest mountain's brow, 

In caves of the hollow rock. 
Which mortal footsteps do never plough. 

And mortal approach which mock s 
When earth is troubled, or thick the lur, 
The sorrow to some 
On many may come, 
For the Sorceress then is dwelling there I 

Chorus, {repeated,) 

When eaith is troubled, or thick the air, &c. 

[Mathanasius seems stup\fied^at this moment a shot 
is heard in the valiey, 

** MOBCBAU d'EnSEMBLB. 

<* Hark to that omen 

** Whose echoes fly, 
•' And, like mists of the valley, 

'* Ascend on high ! 
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First Pea. What means that sound ? [^JU rushing up to back. 

Math, (exckUming) A horse knocked down on the brink of the precipice, 
aad its rider perhaps killed. Run — run. 

[They all run out in a body, followed by Mathanasius, except 
Fra Atrromo; who claps his hands, and three men, dressed 
in black, appear at his bidding, 

Fra Ant, Who fired t 

Man, I ! 

Fra Ant, Who commanded thee t 

Man, One who commands us alL 

Fra AnL Good~-they are oamug back-*disappear— but be not fiur o£ 

[The three men conceal themselves amongst the roeke, and Ma- 
TBANA8IU8 vetuims Supporting Stlvio in his arms, surrounded 
by the Peasants, running about in great disorder, 

<* MORCEAU, (continued). 

** Sad is that omen 

** Whose echoes flv, 
** And like mists of tne valley 

** Ascend on high ! 

[Stlvio, who has only been stunned by the faU, graduaUy 
recovers, 

Sylvia, Thanks, thanks, my good Mathanasius. 
Math, What has be&llen thee ? 
SyUno, Let me try and recollect 

AIR AND CHORUS. 

As borne on my unruly steed. 

As fleet as foot could go, 
I reached yon mountain's ridge with speed. 

And saw the gulph below ; 
While standing near me, unamazed. 

When aid I sought to win, 
A spirit witnessed, as she gazed, 

Ijie danger I was in. 

As in her smile, where beauty played, 

She bade roe place my trust, 
A ball from yonder coppice laid 

My courser in the dust. 
That form, though oft at distance seen, 

I never met before. 
Or all my heart's delight had been 

lu image to adore I 

Math, Describe her look — 

Sylvio, As soft and light 

As morning's dew of silvery white^ 

Her form is bound by scarf of red» 

And veil of gold adorns her head— 

W*'hile 'neath its texture far more fine. 

The brightest eyes on earth do shine ! 
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19 THB 1NCHANTR188. 

CitORUS OF PEASANTS. 

'Tis she ! 'tis she ! whose witch's hand 

Has desolated all the land. 

Death to the Sorceress — hasten and trace 

The spot accurst of her hiding place ! 
Sylvio. Stop I she's the angel of life to m&— 
Chorus. In her the angel of death we see — 

Rush over thicket, climb up the hiU, 

Where fire can bum, or weapon can kill. 
Sylvio, (with energy) If ye'ye the courage of men, forbear, 

Nor seek the life of a being so fair. 
Chorus. Follow, follow, heed not him. 

Find out the Sorceress, scatter each limb 

Over the earth she has laid so bare. 

And let her of those who would till it, beware ! 
Repuhing Sylyio, and rushing out among the mountains, 

Fra Ant, (restraining Stlvio) Calm yourself, my son, they will not find 
her whom they seek. 

Svl'no How so f 

Fra ^nt. Why, if she be a Sorceress, she'll easily escape their blows. 

Sylvio, I have' no faith in any eood or evil spirits, which are only to be 
met with in the musty books of me library of uur old ruined tower, and 
my worthy pastor has tried all their alchemy in vain, to find out the secret 
ofmy birtn. 

AfaM. The fiict is, good Hermit, that is an extraordinary history. One 
night, about eighteen years ago, I had just landed in your fine kingdom of 
Naples, when a knodung was heard at the door of the fisherman's hut, 
where I was to pass the night — I ran to open it, when a man, dressed in 
black, and endowed witii a most villainous codntenance, placed in my hands 
a very large purse, and a very little baby, saying in a terrible voice, ** Go into 
the Abruszi mountains— take possession of the old Castle of St. Michael — 
it is thine — carry this child with thee — one day, perchance, thou may'st be 
happy and rich.*' I did as 1 was bid. 

Syhno, (laughing) We are certainly happy, but it would puzzle any one 
to be poorer than we are. 

Math, Since you doubt all prodigies, I have a great mind to attempt a 
little bit of conjuration, just to convince you of your folly. 

Sylvio, If I can but see this Enchantress, or Sorceress, as they call her, 
the eooner you begin, the better — and if you succeed, I will believe-^so 
commence your conjuration. 

Math, Here it is, in this wonderful volume— *<Thk Demoniomania,*' 
composed for the benefit of all classes of society, desirous of giving them- 
selves up to — the gentleman in black. {Ofent the book. 

TRIO. 

3fath, In Lucifer's name, and that of his crew. 

Spirit of evil appear to our view! 
Sylvio, Such invocation becomes not at all 

The beautii'ul spirit on whom we call ! 
Fra Ant. Whether a fiend, or a spirit of grace. 

Act not such scene in this sanctified place. 
Math, List to a challenge more fitting by far 

Goblin, or fairy, or sunbeam, or star. 
Come hither, come ! 
Sylvio, Oh, prythee come ! 
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Fra AnU Be silent ! behold o'er the darkened sky 

Where the thunder rolls, and lightnings fly ! 
Oh do not coni9 ! 

[Loud thunder heard'—mdicaium of a storm. 

Math. ^^ Belzebub's name 

Thy presence I claim. 
Sylvio. By love, through whose care 

Thou we'rt formed sp fair. 
Fra AnL Bv the spell of tear 

Which prevaileth here — 
Matt. 4- Sylvio. Appear ! appear ! 

Fra Ant. Do not appear ! 

[The lightning suddenly fiath^s, and Stklla appears at the hack 
qf the Hermitage, she is dressed in a picturesque and brilliant 
manner, and her head is coveredwitha black veii^ studded with 
gold stars*, Fra Antonio /aUs on kis knees terrified ; Matm a- 
NAsius lets the bookfaU out of his hand, and Sylvio gazes 
at the SoRCBnKst with delight. 

RECITATIVE.— Stella. 

To the regions of earth. 
Whence f sprung at my birth. 

Your call was conveyed — 
From the realms of the air, 
For I also dwell there — 

That call I obeyed. 

AIR. 
I've love spells for the young coquette* 

And charms for her who's jealous, too ; 
For lovers, secrets wluch they yet 

Ne'er read in fondest biUet^douz. 
In me all spirits, good or bad, 

Their trust repose, and love me well, 
For I, with beings tight or sad. 

The regions people where they dwell. 

ENSEMBLE. 

Fra. Ant. Math, and Sylvio. 

Oh, what a fearful sight Oh, what a true delight. 

It doth the soul affiight, To find on such a site. 

That one whom guilt so dyes, One In whose radiant eyes 

Should have such lovely eyes. Such matchless beauty lies. 

Second Vbbsb. 

Stella. If 1 possess a single charm, 

Wnich over mortal gaze hath sway, 
Beneath it is some hidden harm. 

To steal such happiness away. ^ 
Oh, then, mistrust my baneful smile. 

My love is a deceitful thing. 
Which, for a moment, may beguile. 

But, wanting heart, will soon take wing. 
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14 THE KWCHANTRKBS. 

ENSEMBLE. 

Math, and Silvio, 



Oh, what a true delight, 
To find, on such a sight. 
One in whose radiant eyes 
Such matchless beauty lies. 



Fra Ant. 
O, what a feariiil sii;ht, 
1/ doth the soul aflright, 
That one whom guilt so dyes, 
Should have such lovely eyes. 

Fra Ant (to Stblla^ Retire— 

Stella {smiling) And is this how you receive all the pretty gurls, who pay 
you a visit? It ts said you are not quite so stem to a certain Jianina, whom 
you shrive at night in preference to the morning. 

Fra Ant, Vadre retro Satanas. 

Stella* In the first place, I am not Satan, and in the next place, I came be- 
cause you called me. 

Fra Ant. It was not L 

Math. 'Twas 1 1 

Stella, ^o much the worse. 

Math. Why so ? 

Stella. Because I would much rather it had been that young cavalier. 

{pointins to Sylvio. 

Sylvio. Be satisfied — it was at my request the doctor exorcised thee. 

Stella. And what do you want wiUi me t 

Sylvio. To thank you for having saved my life. 

Stella. Do you know why I did so ? In the true spirit of a demon, I saved 
your body to possess your souL 

Sylvio. (enraptured) No matter ! body and soul alike are thine. 

Math. My pupil is getting on too fast— but it is terrible to think that such 
a bewitching creature should be exposed to any danger from these brutes of 
peasants, who have sworn her destruction. 

Syhno. Good heavens! I forgot! Save thyself. 

Stella* I am well aware that persons are m pursuit of me, and bent on my 
life! but I await them and their muskets : they are even now climbing the 
steos of the Hermitage, and will instantly be here. 

Sylvio. {advancing) They shall kiU me before they can reach thee. 

SteUa. Their bullets will not harm me, but you ; and if I consent to fly, it 
is for your sake alone — * 

Math. They are here, {pointing to aome Peasantt arriving.) 

Sylvio. Shall I not see you again I 

Stella. Yes! 

Syhio. When t 

Stella. To-night! 

SyUno, And where t 

Stella. In a dream. 

{Disa^aring by the steps rf the Hermitage, and making a myste- 
rious sign to Fra Antonio, just as a body of armed Peasants 
make their appearance. 

CHORUS OF PEASANTS. 

(Each in a menacing attitude,) 

" On her, the fiend accunt, 

** Here let our vengenance burst— 

" Though she fly, 
<< For desolation spread 
" Beneath her blighted tread, 

*« She shall die! 

First Pea. There she is. (Pointing to the path where Stella has disap- 
peared.) 

Sylvta. Wretches, corainit not such an act of infamy. (JCnocking aside 
their muskets.) 
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Pea. Of justice! down with her! Fire on the aorceressl 

[^Inst&ntly three or four shots are fired m the direction wMeh 
Stella took. 

Sylvut. Ob heavens! unhsppy creature— she is fait! I saw her disappear 
behind a rock. 
Pea^ Well shot— there's her veil falling down the precipice— she's dead I 
AIL She's dead! 

\AU hurry out in a body from the Hermitage^ while Stlvio, who 
was on the point of rushing after them, staggers, and falls down 
on one of the seats. 

Math, {ajmroaehing him with great anxiety) Good heavens ! he has 
swooned, ana in this miserable hole, with no one to help him. {Then ad^ 
dressing Fra Antonio, he exclaims) I'll run for an elixir, and return in- 
stantly. [£a:t^ Mathanasius. 

Fra Ant. {assuring himsey that no one sees him) The moment is favour- 
able, (he pours a few drops out of a bottle under his vest into a rustic cup, 
and applies them to Stlvio's lips, whose head falls on his breast, when sud- 
denly enter two of the Pirates.) 

Pirate. Is he dead? 

Fra Ant. {smiling) Oh no— only asleep. 

[Fra Antonio touches a spring, and the seat on which Stlvio 
is sleeping, descends with him under ground. 

Pirate. Where is he going? 
Fra Ant. Into the cavern — such is Stella's order. 

Pirate. Be it so. {then laughing) A good voyage, my Lord, we shall meet 
again below by the time you wake. 
Ramir. {throwing off his hermifs disguise) To the cavern ! 
Pirates. To the cavern. 

lAll three going off hastily. 

Scene II.~ The Pirates^ Cavern, to which a stairaue cut in the 
rocks leada^'the watts are decorated with arms of every description 
— at the back, a door concealed by a timer's skinj pohich serves for a 
drapery — the Cavern is lighted by an opening from abooe^ through 
which a rich moonlight is streaming. 

NuquEZ, Sacrifanti, Forts Bracchio, Pachcco, and other 
Pirates enter. 

CHORUS. 

Comrades and friends, from battle and strife 

Hither we come for a calmer life ; 

An altered scone — for we've changed our berth 

From the sea, to the centre of mother earth. 

Wherein is tieasured the wealth we possess. 

And her we love with each tenderness. 
Nugue. Who saw her to day ? 
For. Bra. At early dawn 

I watched her, tripping as light as a fawn. 

To gather simples, our wounds to heal I 
Nugue. Her gentle care we ever feel — 

Devoted to Tell^s we vow'd to fulfil 

Her murdered father's wilL 
JPor.fira. 1 We've sworn to defend her with heart and with hand, 
and all J As the chief, as the queen, as the pride of our band* 
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Enter Ramia, having thrown off his Hermifs guise. 

Ramir. Listen ! having sworn to live and die for Stella, her wishes and 
caprices have thus <ar been our law ; but enraged as the peasantry now are 
against her, unite with me in persuading her to leave the couotrv. 

Nugue, Should she refuse ! 

Pirate, Implore her. 

Nugue, And should she resist— 

Ramhr, Compel her. 

Nugue, Not 1, for one I 

Another, Hot 11 

Another. Nor I 

Mandr. Well, all I ask you is to speak as I shall 

Pirates. All! all! 

Jtomir. Silence— here she is. 

CHORUS. 

Ever be happy and light as thou art, 

Pride of the pirate's heart ! 

Long be thy reign 

On the land, o'er the main, 

By the glaive, by the chart, 

Queen of the pirate's heart ! 

[TAif aninuited chortu breaks out on the appearance 
of Stblla, who enters at the door in the bade 
ground ; and, as she descends the stage, the pirates 
surround her, some kissing with joy her hands, 
which she holds out to them, others kneeling b^ftre 
her, holding; her gown, or tryinf; even to touch her 
garments. 

Stella. Rainir, thou hast played thv part of hermit well, a hard task for a 
good pirate, and I am satisfied with thee. [^Giving him her hand. 

Bandr. That's more than I am with tou — your hardy excursions kiay lead 
to ruin, and from this moment I beseew you to remain amongst us. 

SteUa. I refuse your request 

Jtamhr. To save vour life we will compel you. 

AU. Tes, compel you! 

Stella, lenergetieally) And which of you will dare ? Am I not queen and 
sovereign mistress here ? 

Pirates. Yes. 

Stella. And have I not the sole right to issue orders and impose laws ? 

Ramir. But if— 

Stella. Be silent ! Have you forgotten that my father made me your 
chief? And have you not all sworn eternal obedience to me 7 

Pirates. Tes, all. 

Stella. Then hear me, alL Do not imagine that the mere whim of a 
young ffirl has made me enact the fimtastical character of sorceress, but know 
that if I consent to live amongst ye, a sacred vow imposes such duty on me, 
to accomplish the task marked out for me by my rather ; without you, I 
know I can do nothing, but with you I can complete my arduous undertaking. 
Choose then, blind obedience, and I remain with you — ^resistance to my wiU, 
and I leave you for ever. 

For. Bra. We'd die first ! command, order, and to the last man well perish 
to serve you. 

Stella. Ramir, do you, who are alone in my secret, refuse to follow me f 

Hamir. Forgive me ! {fislUng on one knee.) One day, perhaps, you will 
know me better— order, and I obey. 

Pirate, (entering) The stranger who descended intone cai'ern 
about to wake. 
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SteUa, There's not a moment to lose ! transport him into the fiUry grotttf 
•f this subterranean palace, where you have collected for me all the woridT 
treasures, to make it an enchanted abode. 

Ramw, {aside to Stella) But should this youth recognise you 7 

Stella. Did I not tell him he should see me again in a dream, and for that 
purpose did you not throw him into a profound sleep, by my orders ? It is 
(y me allusions we are about to present to him, surrounded as I shall be bj 
the young slaves you brought hither to aid me, and who are now become my 
friends, I hope to point out to him the line of conduct he is to follow, and to 
commence the fulnlment towards him of my fother's wish. 

Ramir, (aside to Stella) But are you not aware he loves you? 

Stella, (haughtily) I am very well aware that / ought never to love him ; 
but hear my final orders. Nuguez, do you repair to the Marquis de Monte 
Fior, secretary at war to the Regent of Sicily, and ask him for a captain's 
commission, he will refuse you ; but leave twenty thousand piastres on his 
desk, and you will bring the commission away with you. You, Pacheco, 
purchase the handsomest house in Palermo, and have engraven on its door, 
** The Palace of Don Sylvio." The rest await me at Catana, while I repair 
to the fiury grotto. lAU exeunL 

CHORUS (rqfeated.) 

Ever be happy and light as thou art, &c. 

AIR.— Ramir. 

** She loves him ! o'er that youthful form 

" IVe watched while other's slept — 
** When round us raged the wildest storm 

" That watch more firmly kept : 
<< With thoughts which neither tongue nor pen 

** Have ever dared avow, 
<* And what I felt ns brother then, 

" I feel as lover now. 

** She loves him I that absorbing spell 

<' So fond, so true^ so deep, 
•< Is one which those alone can tell, 

" Who smile when they should weep. 
" That smile which often cloth bespeak 

''A happy heart, and g^y ; 
*^ While tears upon the selfsame cheek 

" Are wasting It away. 



ScsNi III. — A Vast GrottOf hung round with flowers and the 
richest stuffs-^from the ceilina are suspended crystal chande- 
Hers of aU colours, emitting sheaves of flame, which light up 
this voluptuous temple. Immense amber screens, worked in 
gold, enclose the further end of the Grotto. The riches of 
Europe and Asia appear to have been collected together in 
this strange abode, Ae ground of which is covered with a 
magnificent Turkey carpet 

On a Greek bed of silver brocade, Stlvio is lying stiU sleeping^ 
a celestial music is played^when Stlvio awakes by degrees, 
and the following chcfrus is heard :— 
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18 THE CireHAKTRSSS. 

CHORUS. 

Divinities to whom the wave 

Existence gave ! 
Ye who from sparklii\g flame 

To being came ! 
Ye who to bounteous earth 

Do owe your birth ! 
Come hither and answer the call 
Of one who is queen qf ye all ! 

Syltio. {ppening his ejfes) 

CAVATINA.— .Introduction. 

What spot is this ? And what unearthly sound 
Breathes such a charm of soft delight around ? 
Oh if each sense be bound not in a dream, 
On mortal gaze such light ne'er yet did beam I 

AIR. 

When this enchantment I behold I 

These halls so bright that are— 
The tablets of my heart unfold 

Some scenes more lovely far : 
Though lost for ever now is she 

Who gave them such a gprace, 
Yet only one, like her, can be 

The spirit of this place. 

It is not that I hope to find, 

Though earth were traversed o'er, 
A being of that perfect kind 

Which met my sight before : 
But some resemblance there might be • 

For memory to trace. 
If once mine aching eyes could see 

The spirit of this place. 

CHORUS (repeated.) 
Divinities to whom, &c. 
[At the termirmtion of this Romance^ the back of the 
Grotto opens, and Stella appears on q briiliant 
throne, surrounded by a group qf young beautiful 
Greek slaves—she wears a light hind of costume of 
gauze of rainbow blue and silver — on her head is a 
crown of stars, and a rose at her side — Sylvio utters 
an exclamation, and falls at her feet. 

Sylvio. You heard me, then, and are still in existence t 

SteUa. Undoubtedly, since you see me here — ^besides, did I not promise I 
would appear to you in a dream 7 I always keep my word. 

Syhno, No, no, I dream no^ this can be no illusion I 

[^Jbqut to clasp her in his arms, 

SteUa. (retiring) Approach me not, or I disappear for ever from your 
sight 
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Sylmo, U it to cause me freak sorrow that you appear under this brilliant 
form? 

Stella. As to form, we sorceresses have many at our command, and being 
free to choose, I selected the handsomest 

SyMo, Well hast thon chosen, tor nothing half so beautiful was ever seen 
before ; and, I feel I would rather die than not see thee again. 

Siella, You must live— live to accomplish your destiny. Before, however, 
I reveal the fitte which awaits you, you must swear to obey me in every 
respect 

DUETT. 

Stella, M J presence st^I itt Gain or storm 

Shall aid to thee impart, 
And learn, that if I change iliy form, 
I never change my heart ! 
Silvio, I swear obedience by the love I feel. 
Stella, Ne'er from tbj lip sueh word again must seal. 
Sylvio* And why ? 
Stella. One day thou all shalt know^ 

Meanwhile thou must unto Palermo go. 
Silvio. I will. 

Stella. Unto thy palace ! 

Sylvio, What dost thou mean ? 

Stella. The noblest in that city to be seen. 

There a commission suited to thy mind. 

Which gives thee rank of captain, thou wHt find. 
Sylvio. Of captain ? 
Stella. Yes, and three months hence will see 

Chieftain and general, thy rank will be. 
Sylvio. What dost thou say ? 
Stella. And hence from four months' date, 

Behold the station which doth thee awsdt. 

[Sylvio turns rounds and from the centre of the young 
slaves^ he sees one of them advance, presenting him, on 
a cushion^ a sceptre and a royal crown. 

Sylvio. (rubbing his eyes J A crown I 

Stella. The crown of Sicil^r's before thine eyes. 

Sylvio. My mind b filled with strange and deep surprise ! 

SOLO. 

The crown ! the sceptre 1 which before me beam, 

I could but in a vision see. 
Enchanting creature, be the rest a dream, 
If thou art but reality. 

IFalling on his knees to Stella. 
Stella. This is no dream — my promises recall. 

And thon shalt find that I will keep them all. 
&flvio. Angel of beauty and of peace the same--- 
Stella. Thy guardian angel is a fitter name ! 
If danger threaten, or grief you fear, 
In hour of sorrow you will nnd me near : 
But happy once, and far from peril free. 
Her whom you gaze on, you no more will see. 
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20 THK ENCHAMTRRSS. 

Syhfio. At such a price misfortune be mj lot, 

Bound by thy spell on this beguiling spot 

Stella. (aside) Too much of this ! (then to Stltio.) 

Here take this fragrant rose, 
Its perfume to thy heart will biing repose — 
Ana if thou should'st not lose it, it will be 
A €harm for ever to remember me ! 

[Stltio presses the rose to his heart and then to his 
lips — when suddenly his eyes become dim, and his limbs 
frem6/«— Stella gracefidly leads him to the seat on 
which he Jiod been lying, md he sinks into a profound 
sle^ — Stella regards him for a moment with a lively 
emotion, and then sings we opening motive of the 
duett. 

My presence still in calm or storm 

Shall aid to thee impart. 
And learn, that if I change my form, 

I never change my heart I 

[On a motion from Stella the pirates enter on aU sides. 

Sistku (pointing to S TVio asleep,) To Palermo! 
Ramir, (aside, and placing his hand on his dagger,) She loTea him ! — 
mnd I was not deceived. 

{Thopiraies surround Stlyio, the Greek slaves range themsek/es 
anmnd Stella, and the curtain Jails on this tableau. 



END or act I. 
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ACT IL 

IScBNB I. — A tent of an encampment near the sea, m the plains w 
AUcant — a table richly laid out in the centre, raimd which 
Stlyio and other young Officers are seated, and sing this 

CHORUS. 

Drown, in the mantling glass to day 

All gloomy thoughts of care and sorrow. 
For who in times of war can say. 
That he will ever see to-morrow \ 
Fill up, drink down. 
And grief in each goblet drown. 

Ut Officer. Gentlemen, here's the health of the braTest officer in the Re- 
gent's army, Colonel Sylvio. 

AIL Colonel Sylvio. 

SyUno. I may be more fortunate than others, but cannot be braver. 

^nd Officer, Whence comes all thy ^ood fortune 7 

SyMa, As I am sure my friends will not repeat it to the Inquisition, I 
may as well let you into the secret, that your comrade, Colonel Sylvio, is 
bewitched. 

All. By the devil? 

Sylvio, No— by an angel, who, for the last three months has led me by 
the band to glory and good fortune. 

Officer, Hast seen her 7 

Sylvio. Tea ; I have seen her— in a dream. 

(ffficer. No matter, our friend has had a delightful dream, m three months 
Captain and Colonel ! I We should all like to have the same kind of dreams. 

[,They hear the morning caU beat, and aU exeunt except STLVia 

Silvio, VLj whole M£e*s a mystery— and whether far or near, some kind 
gepms watches over, and protects me. 

Mathanasitu {entering and hearing these last words) What, you're caught 
.at last are ye 7 you do ttien believe m supernatural beings 7 

SyMo, How can I do otherwise, my dear doctor? and yon to question 
me respecting this change of fortune, which you can't comprehend any more 
than I can. 

Mat, Comprehend I I should like to know who can 7 a straneer comes and 
tells me you are waiting for me at Palermo, when I left you for dead on a 
mountain in Abruzzi. I set off, and on my arrival, find you as sound asleep 
as if nothing had happened. 

Syktio, Tnen a Cfaptain's commission, and in two months after, the rank 
of Colonel sent me by the Regent of Sicily ; but I rather suspect my faith in 
my guardian angel is in dangler of being broken : in three months I was to 
be made '^General" — the third month expires this very day, in a few 
minutes, and I am only ColoneL 
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An Officer Enters. 
Qfietr, A mesiengerwith dispatches from the Regent 

{A Page enters and respectfully presents a sealed dispatch ta 
Sylvio, who seems stupefied. 

SyhfUk (looking at the Page— breaking the sealf and unfolding the eow- 
mission qfa General) My doubts were premature, {almost beside himself to 
MathanasiOs) I AM General 1 the Regent gives me this step for senrice 
rendered to the army— the Sorceress has kept her word again— but good 
heavens, doctor, (looking fixedly on the Page) is this an illusion? look at that 
youth, do you trace no resemblance to any one ? 

Mat, Tes, he's the image of the apothecaries' boy at St MichaeL 

Sylvio, Absurd, (agitated.) Those loved features— 4hose bright and elo* 

quent eyes ncall (to the Page) My good youth, pray tell me who you 

aref 

Page* One of the Regent's Pages, who has obtained his prince's leave to 
bring you this commission, to have an opportumty of servmg under your 
banner, generaL 

Mat. Here's a pretty devil of a warrior for you,— a terrible affiiir for the 
Neapolitans. 

Stella. More tenible than you seem to imagine, and I'd advise you to keep 
a respectful dbtance from my sword. 

Mat* What a regular firebrand— he'll settle all our enemies. 

Stella, Oh, as to your enemies, there's only one I am afraid of, and I'll 
tell you who that is. 

SONG. 

A jouthfal knight, whose hopes were bent 

On glory's high career, 
Arrayed himself, and forth he went 

A dauntless cavalier f 
Against each foe, upon each field. 

He bore a gallant part ; 
But there was one who would not yield, 

And that was — ^woman's heart. 

The noble youth, still undismayed, 

Determined not to flee — 
Though if the truth be told, afraid 

That he might vanquished be t 
Oh never be it said, he cried, , 

I bore a recreant part ; 
And fighting still for wnat he sighed. 

He captured woman's heart. 

SyMo. (in amazement) 'Tis strange— even that very voice, though some- 
what of a more manly tone, resounds in my heart like a distant echo of her's 

so much love. 

Mat. I say, youngster— what's the court gossip about just now t 

Page. No p^reatgood, I fear— between you ana I — but you must not betray 
me— the nobility, as well as the people, are getting tired of our R^ent, and 
all the fovors he bestows on his worthless pansite, Uie infamous Galeae. 

Mat. That Regent, I hear, is a devil of a fellow, running after all the g^rls, 
wasting the people's money in fgtes and fooleries, and selling all sorts of 
places and appointments to get more. 

Sylmo, (potnting to the Page) The more I hear him speak, the more I 
seem to have heard suchaccents before. (To Mathamasius) Do you know 
any voice like that youth's J- 
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Mia, It sounds very like that of Boniface, the young butcher boy : (joufi*^y) 
but I roust hasten and tell them all of your further advancement It saves a 
great deal of trouble to have a stepping-stone to one's saddle. 

\^Exit Mathanasius. 

Syhna, The doctor has taken leave of hts senses to a certainty, and I fear 
1 shall lose mine. 

Pa%e. What makes my general look so melancholy t 

Sylvio, I'll tell thee. The fondest and most delightful recollections of my 
life are called up by thy presence, and the more I gaze on thee, the more 1 
seem to trace in thee the adored features of a girl 

Page, {suddenly stopping him) General, permit me to say that amounts 
almost to an insult. 

Sylvio, I acknowledge my error ; but if thou wouldst only know r 

yet, dfler all, thou art a youth, whose heart is not worn out, like that of my 
old doctor, and thou can'st understand the pangs of love. 

Page, You love her then fondly ? 

Symo. Love her! (impassionately) as man ne'er loved before. 

ROMANCE. 

I love her, as that heav'n I love, 

Whose shrine we are forbid to know 
Whose hgiit ctsd beauty formed above 

But rarely blend wltn aught below : 
When slumber's pinions o'er me play, 

In dreams her form appears to me, 
And when those visions pass away, 

Its image still I seem to see. 

In hour of joy, or of distress. 

She is my heart's presiding star : 
And by her unmatched loveliness, 

I feel how worthless others are — 
When slumber's pinions o'er me play. 

In dreams her form appears to me. 
And when those visibns pass away. 

It's image still I seein to see. 

Page, (in a softened tone) I believe it all, and feel sure you are loved ia 
return. 

Sylvio. Good heavens ! a tear ! and that tender look — answer and deceive 
me no longer — who art thou t 

Page. I have already told you, general, I am but a simple psge ; but if I 
might presume W give you advice, it is in your newer to become the idol of 
the soldiers and the people as well, by saving Sicily. 

Sylvio, What mean you ? 

Page, Listen. I have heard by chance, that in a few hours, the fleet 
which landed the Neapolitans on the shores of Sicily, will be all on fire, and 
by falling su<Idenly on them, not one will ever return. 

SyhnOi This wouhl be the glory of the army and myself as well, and I can 
scarcely believe what I hear. 

Page, A few minutes more, and you will be convinced. 

ILoud noise outside, and Mathanasius runs in pale and dis^ 



Mat, A revolt has broken out in the camp, and the soldiers, instigated by 
a stranger, refuse to obey orders, unless they are paid their arrears-^the M 
go — no pay, no fight 

Sylvio. An4 who is this stranger ? 

^at. They're bringiiig the fellow this way— here he is. 
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MORCEAU I^ENSEMBLE and CHORU& 

Several Officers enter, bringing in Ramie. 

Officer. Behold the wretch who basely sought 

A revolutiou to excite. 
Sylvio. Hast thou the gallaut soldier wrought 
To mutiny, when he should fight ? 
Ram. Your troops are in the right, and hard-eam'd pay 

To make them constant is the only way. 
Page, {aside to Ramir) Wretch! this is then thy deed ? 
Ram. (pointing to Stltio) By vengeance fired. 

The troops, thro* me, against him have conspired 1 
Page, And what has been his crime ? 

Ram. {aside to Page) His love for thee 

Is one, that never will unpardoned be. 

[Here a body of the mutinous Soldiers rush into tk€ 
Tent of Stlvio. 

Sylvio. Comrades, a moment pause, this very night 
Glory again will take her wonted flight : 
In hono?s name your colours seize once more. 
And fight with him who fought with you before I 

Soldiers, Gold I gold I our due — and we will march again. 

Sylvio. The coffers of the state do none contain. 

Pt But your's are full. 

Sylvio. I've not on earth a things-— 

Page. Except these ducats I was charged to bring. 

[On a sign from the Page, the curtains Jrom the tent are 
undrawn, and four men enter, carrying two coffers 
of gold, which they lay at Sylyio^s feet. 

Mat. More magic still. 

Ram. A rumour here had flown, 

The state had no more means — 

Page. This is our own. 

Ram. Our gold I 

Page, {aside to Ramir) 

It is thy fault that they rebelled. 

And thus through thee, the outbreak I have quelled— 

Fulfilled my father's wishes, helped to pile 

Fortune and glory o'er his path that smile. 

And if the principle pursued be right, 

Hope to raise him to a loftier height ! 

Sylvio. Soldier, this gold is yours — your arms are mine — 

Page. March then to battle, for these flames that shine 

Within this tent, reflected from the shore. 
Declare the fleet of Naples is no more. 

[Here the reflections of the flames light up the tent 
through the opening of the curtains. 

Sylvio. This is some marvel, to perplex the mind. 
Page. An explanation in this emolem find. 

[Throunng a rose at Sylvio, and suddenly disappearing. 
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Sylvia, 'Twas she I 'twas she I the web she round me weayed. 
Hath charmed each sense, but not that sense deceived ; 
My honor bids me follow not her spell i 
( To ioidiers) To arms ! 
Soldiers, {nourishing thdr weapons) 

To arms ! and victory as well I 

[All rush out, following Stlyio, amidst the beating of 
drums, the firing of cannons, and the sound of 
martial music 

Scene II. — HaU of honour in the King's Palace at Palermo^ 
behind the second wing, rich curtains are suspended across the 
stage, concealing the remainder of the interior, A large window 
o.F. looking out on the Palace Cfardens, and on the f.s. another, 
overlooking a public square. 

[Enter the Duke D*AQniLA, (Regent) followed by 
GALBASy Guards, Officers, Pages 8fa, who stop in 
the centre of stage, and then, on a sign from the 
Regent, exeunt at the opposite side to which they 
entered. 
Duke, (to Oaleas^ 

Let this splendid fete be worthy of him who gives it i 
the Regent of Sicily— 
Gal. (jservHely) Her ^ng about to be. 
Duke. Let flowers perfume the air, let sonff delight 

The scenoi and beauty smile around it* 

AIR. 

Let all obey their ruler's voice, 

And drain with him the rubj cup I 
Let ever^r heart with him rejoice, 

And give itself to pleasure up. 
Around them scalier plenty's horn. 

And banish sorrow hence to-night. 
The people were for suffering bom 

And tnose who rule them, for delight. 

« CHORUS {of People, under the Palace window.) 

<* Bread, give us bread, 'tis in vain you would fly, 

" Or stifle a starving peoples' cry ! 

'' Of its rage and vengeance beware I 

'* When wrongs are too great to bear, 

*^ The steel on the mighty falls, 

'* The flame on their regal halls. 
<< Duke, (to Galbas) 

" What cries are those ? 
« Gid. "'Tis a saucy crowd, 

*' Asking for bread, with remonstrance loud. 
Dt^e. ** See that the guard, those slaves disperse, 

" And in these halU, let softest verse, 

" And sweetest strain of music, swell, 

" Such sounds of discontent to quell. 
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" REPEAT OP THE AIR. 

** Let all obey their ruler's voice, 

" And drain with him the ruby cup 
** Let every heart within rejoice, 

" And give itself to pleasure up. 
" Around them scatter plenty's horn, 

" And banish sorrow hence t6-ni^ht 
^ The people were for suffering born 

" And those who rule them, fof delight" 

GaL Your highness is right ; nevertheless, sinister reports are in drcolation 
on all sides. 

Duke. What care I, if the army be for me ? My coronation takes place 
to-morrow, and who can dispute the throne ? 

Gal No one, undoubtedly sire, and yet it is scarcely to be believed, that 
the people, though twenty years are now passed, are not yet persuaded of 
the death of Don Paul, son of your kinsman, Don Pedro the First 

Duke. He is dead— but enough of that, let us talk of the beautiful 
stranger, who some time since made me the singular oflTer of burning the 
Neapolitan fleet, in exchange for the commission of a General, for that child 
of fortune, young Sylvio ofSt* Michael. I would give half my kingdom to 
•ee her sgain. 

GaL So much the more, as she has kept her word, for the Neapolitan fleet 
has been burned they say, by a pirate vessel gliding in the midst of their 
ships. 

Duke, Ton can eanly believe then, that my love for this stranger is in- 
creased by my gratitude. 

GaL Reserve some part of it for Qoneral Sylvio, who, fidling suddenly upon 
the Neapolitans, has delivered Sicily of them for ever. 

Duke, Instead of gratitude, I feel the deadliest hatred for him, for that 
stranger is perhaps in love with him, 6f which I am as jealousy as I am of hia 
renown. 

[^Some of the Kegenfs Court here enter, and asmounee to kU 
highness, that the flte is about to be^in. At this moment the 
vast eurtaini open and present a fiul view of the hall, magni- 
fieiently decorated with lustres and flowers. An immense 
crowd of Lords and Ladies in maskSf enter on aU sides and salute 
the Kegent^otfous music is played—SYLVio and Matha- 
MASius then enter, and the firmer, on being announced by 
Oaleas, is cordially received bv the Dvvi, though evidently, 
with an effort^other masks then enter, and a Divertissement 
takes place, ending with a brillimnt ensemble. 

Duke, [to Galeas) I do not see my fiur unknown, though she promised 
to be present at this tSte. 

lA mask in the garb of a conjuror, accompanied bv a troop of 
gipsies now enter^^he approaches the Regent and respectfully 
asks permisthn to tell his fortune, 
Duke, y/iih all my heart 

IHere the Regent and mask ate surrounded by a crowd of visitors, 
while ajemale in a mask and Mne dommo, is seen in the front 
watching the scene with attention. The conjuror, who it 
Ramir, then sings the following. 

SONG. 
I am not of that common herd. 

Who on the weak impose their art ; 
Who deal in trick, and practised word, 

And daily act a varied part. 
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Upon a scroU marked oot by fate. 
And traced by mj unerring spell, 

All those who wish to mminate) 
Their destiny at once may tell. 

Duke, (lamghing) Redoubted wizard, let me, then. 

This famous writing see. 
lioM. (giving the Duks apcg^er.) 

'Tis here— and bv a charmed pen 

'Twas sketched (done for thbe I 

[The Regent seizes the paper^ and Rami& inetant^ 
disappears, 

Stella, {who U m the blue domino, unmasks, and suddenly excfatm) 'Tis 
Ramirl I reoognise biml (then to a Black DamiiHo standi^ near her) There 
is some treason hatching. 

Duke^ (who has unfolded the paper given him by Rauir, reads) — ** Don 
Paul is living— beware of Sylvio, of St Michael— if he dies not, yon are 
lost"— What mytterr is this ? No matter, if that man's death be necessary 
for my safety, he shall die. 

[Stella, who has been pointing out to the Black Domino by her 
side, the paper given by Ramir to the Duke, and which he 
holds in hts hand, suddenly comes up to him, and unmasks, 

Duke. Ah! 'tis she! 'tis shel 

IJdeancing towards Stella^ who instantly disappears in the 
crowd, previous to which the Black Domino approaches the 
Duke, and rapidly snatches the paper out <^ his hand, and is out 
qf sight in an instant. 

Duke, (turning round to GAhEAs) Who took that paper from my hand ? 

Gal. I have not seen it, sire. 

Duke (ewraeed) As everv thing here has an ahr of mystery, let all unmask, 
Ihat I may at least know what noble guests honor me with their presence. 

\H9re aU unmask, 

Sylvia, (perceiving Stella, who on unmasking, appears in a brilliant 
eastern costume, attended by several young girls, dressed as slaves) 'Tis she ! 
once more theiie eyes behold her. 

[Htf is rushing towards her, when the Regent, who recognizes her^ 
places himself between them, overwhelming her wUh respect 
and attention. Sylvio turns to Mathanasius. 

Stella, (aside) It is idmost imj^ossible to forewarn Sylvio of the danger 
which threatens him, for that man (pointing to the Dukb) will not leave me 
a moment — but, pernaps, in ^nging, I maybe able to point it out to him. 

RECITATIVE. 

Upon the banks of Bosphorus, at eve and dawn of day, 

Two hearts who loved with tenderness were heard to trill this lay. 

SONG. 

The young^ Nadir to love had dared 
Her who his Sultan's favour shared ; 
And knowine not the danger near. 
Had mined been, but in his ear, 
A spirit, who ne*er warned in vain, 
In softest whisper breathed this strain- 
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For your devoted life 
Thirsts the assassin's knife ! 
Of those, with studied care, 
Who smile on you, beware ! 
Beneath each flower you tread 
A serpent hides it's head." 

[She pointedly addresses the burthen qfher sonp t S tl vio, 
but perceiving every one gazing at her with astonish^ 
ment, she gatly turns it off thus — 

I know not if the tale be true, 
But afk they sang, I sing to tou ! 

[She makes a slight movement, and begins singing again, 

SECOND YERSB. 

The youth, who in his heart felt sure 
All feelings as Ms own were pure. 
Resolved, by passion led away. 
That warning voice to disobey. 
When bent on saving one so young. 
The spirit once more sweetly sung. 

For your devoted life, &c. 

[A feeling of delight and surprise still pervades all, when 
Stella diverts their attention by adding, 

I know not if this tale be true, 
But as th^ sang, J sing to tou I 

[The file proceeds more brilliantly than ercr— Sylvio 
is unable to get near Stella, the Duke incessant^ 
separating them, and she again disappears, when a 
Blue Domino comes up to him and says, 

Dom, In an hour hence, be at the Pavilion of Myrtles, at the farther end 
of the palace gaidens ! 
Sy/vto. 'Tis she ! 'tis she ! it is her shape— her form. 

^He seizes the Domino in his arms, and in th$ act of doing it, 
her maskfaUs off, and Stlvio, in a state cf stupefaction, per- 
ceives another instead of Stella, and at the very moment his 
ear catches from toe centre of a group the burthen «/ 
Stella's baUad, 

** Of those, with studied care, 
" Who smile on you, beware I 
" Beneath each flower you tread 
" A serpent hides it's head !*' 

Syhio, No matter— despite such prophetic warning, I will go to this ren- 
dezvous, for good fortune awaits me there. 

[Doors at thejitrther end of the halt are throum open, and discover 
tables richly laid out; and to the acconqHsninent of a brilliant 
march, the B£gent and all his Court and Quests enter. 
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Scene III. — The Pavilion of Myrtles — a circular room with 
doorSf B. L. and c. of simple grandeurf decorated with 
myrtles in Jull bhom, various subjects painted on all die 
panels.'^ On the 9^ a table with a rich cover, on which is a 
silver bell, and a hammer to sirike it with — it is lighted by a 
chrystal globe, hanging from the arched roof. 

[Galeas enters, mysteriously, looking about on aU sides, 
and satisfying himself that no one is in the pavilion^ 
he gives a signal, on which six assassins mak& 
their appearance at l. door, 

OmL {to them) Lie in wait near the pavilion, and when you hear this 
bell sound, rush in— you will find two men here> one of whom must be your 
victim. 

[Here the R. doormptteriously opens, and Stella appears, unteen 
by either Galeas, or the six assassins. 

ChitfJssas. Which? 

GaL (perplexed what answer to make) Which 7 — He of the two who has. 
neither «rder, nor insignia of honor on his breast 

[Stella, who has overheard this, closes the door and disappears. 
Chief Assas. Be it so,— blood for gold, — that's our trade. 

{The Assassins exeunt by the door as they entered, 
GaL The Rcigent's co mm ands are obeyed,— now he may come, — Ah ! — 
here he is. 

[Posnting to the c. door by which the Hegent enters. 
Duke. Well, where are thy men ? 
GaL They are there. 

r Pointing to the L. door, 
Duke, We are proceeding to extremities— I will question him myself, 
and if he hesitates in his replies,— if by any strange chance, he— whom I, 
believe to be dead, for the last twenty years,— should come to life in his person 
one blow on this bell, rids me of him for ever {^{taking Oalbah by the arm) 
-Hush! Listen ! Didst hear any thmg at that door?— (poMi^u^ tothevu 
door,) 
GaL I may as well make certun. 

{He ekups his dagger, opens the door, and /Ms himself 
face to face with Stella who appeetrs wrapped up m a 
domino. 

Duke. You here , madam ? 

StelUi. {with a irembUng voice) Your pardon my liege, but, on leaving 
the ftte, in search of my wtinue, I have lost myself in your gardens,— and 
thought this was the way out,— I crave leave to retire. 

Duke. Stay, madam, stay. 

GaL (aside to the Duke) Bear in mind my liege, that he, whom >ou 
expect, will be to his time. 

Duke. "^ he appointment is for eleven o*clodc,and it is little more than ten. 
Withdraw, and 1 will answer lor alL 

[Exit Galeas, by the c. door. 

Duke. I am grateful for any occurrence that brings me once again near you, 
of whom I have never ceased to think from the first moment I saw you. 

Stella, (eoquettishly) It is your gantry which would persuade roe I have 
committed no indiscretion in entenng here — permit me to retire 7 
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DUET.— Duke and Stella. 

Duke, {tenderly) 

Oh, stay, fair creature !— prithee, stay ; 

Stella, Oh, no, they wait me, iar away I 

Duke, Some lover ? 

Stella. Why not— if I find 

One who's just suited to my mind ? 

Duke. Never I for thou art loved by me-— 
To-morrow, King of Sicily I 

Stella, That threat'ning air, those tones I hear, 
Instead of love, inspire with fear. 

Duke, {softening) 

To think another can possess 

Such charms, must plead for my excess I 

Stella. Be sure, my liege, one thought I am not worth 
Of that sole being I can love on earth. 

Duke. And tell me why ? 

Stella. His rank and station are, 

To all such prospect, an eternal bar! 

Duke. Love knows no obstacle, and should it be 

My blessed lot to be beloved by thee — 
My throne — my sceptre— and the wealth they sway, 
With heart and hand, I now before thee lay. 

Stella. I do refuse them — for your rank and state. 

Thoughts, more of danger, than delight, create — 
And, in those attributes, I seem to view 
A lord, who sways — not lover, who can sue. 

Duke. A childish notion — but, that I may prove 

How much I prize each wish of her I love— 
These idle gew-gaws I, at once, resign. 
To shew my power cannot equal thine ! 

Stella. Still, one thing more, tho' whim it may appear. 
And one unknown, or rarely practised here, 
Yet, 'tis my will, that he, the lord of all. 
Should, at my feet, in supplication fall I 

[The DvKR takes ojgr the orders with which he is deco^ 
rated, places them on the table and falls at Stella's 
feet. 

Duke and Stella. With what a simple tie we may i g 

The heart's affections bind I >> | 

Let worldly greatness pass away I } g 

If love remain behind. -' • 

Stella* Submissive thus, more prized you are by me. 

Than in estate, or grandeur, you could be. 
Duke. Then you are mine, and you accept this heart ? 

Stelia. (coquettishly) That we shall see! 

Duke. Oh, let me here impart 

My fondest wish, my burning passion, now, 
Less than I feel, and more than I avow I 

[The Duke has risen, seized the hand of Stella, who 
escapes from him, and is rushing after her, when the 
clock strikes eleven, and Stlvio appears at c. door. 
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Dvke, Heaveni r he here ! anci I not alone to receive him f 

SyUuk What do I behold ? Gracious providence I my fair nnknewn I 
this timoi at least, she shall not escape me. 

IhJee, {to Sylvio) Rash youth ! this young girl is under the protection of 
the R^nt of Sidly/and no one else has the right so to address tier, 

Sytfio. It to to her, whose power is only surpassed by her beauty, that I 
owe every thhoig in the world \ Besides, she gave me a nndezvoua here, at 
this very hour* and I am here by her orders. 

Dtdce. It is not shet but /, who ordered you here. 

Suhio, (to Stella) Is that true f 

SteUa. his. 

Dtdce, (poiuHng to Stiblla) And if the lady wiH condescend to leave us, 
you shall know the object of this meeting. 

Stella. Why so much mystery, my liege 7 I know all you are about to 
lay to him, so you may speak without any fear before me. 

DuAre. I cannot— >the safety of the state forbids. 

SteUa. Rather sAy— your own t / will say what yoti are afraid to utters 

Duke and SyMo, How? 

SteUa. Twenty years since, Don Pedro the First, King of Sicily, died, 
leaving a son, two years old, the Infante, Don Paul, heir to that throne, of 
which the grandees of the kingdom have nominated you — Regent 

Dukek Be silent, madam ! 

SteUa, I will speak, and will proclaim to all Sicily, that, instead of being 
a second father, and a protector to this child, you sought to be his executioner; 
that you entrusted him to mercenary hands to take away his life; that 
saved by a miracle, he is still alive ; and that Don Sylvio, of St. Michael, 
general of the Silidan army, here present, is that very Don Paul the first 
sovereign ruler of the kingdom of Sicily, to whom tnese regal decorations 
belong! 

[TaHng up the insignia of the Regent from the table, and 
placing them on the shoulders of Don Stlvio. 

Duke, (enr€iged) The throne is mine, and this pretender shall never 
ascend it I 
Stella, What shall prevent him 7 
Duke, His death ! (striHng on the belL) 

IThe L. door^ immediately fliee open, and the assassins appear-^ 
^ they hesitate but for a moment, then, seeing the Regent 

without any decoi'ation, rush upon Hm — stab him, and 
drag him <ff, 

Sybno. What is't they do 7 

MeUa, Justice! for he would have assassinated you ! I ! 

IHere the belU of Palermo are heard in full peal^shouts and 
the firing of cannon, and full rejoicing — then, seizing 
Stlvio by the kand, Stslla exclaims, as she hurries him 
out at the back ** I promised thee a throne, and the people 
are about to give it thee I " Exeunt rapidly. 

Scene lY.-^ Public place of the City of Palermo, hy night — at the 
hack, the Palace of the JRegent on fire^the people armed 
with torches f and led by the Pirates^ enter in large bodies and 
sing the following 

CHORUS. 

Down witli the tyrant, whose vile yoke 

O'er us BO heavily hath weighed ; 
Be ev'ry chain of bondage broke 

By hands that were for freedom made ! 
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One of the People, Don Paul sdll lives I 
Anothtr, He comes to save us ! 
AU, Don Paul for ever ! 

ILoud shouts and flourishes of music, in the midst of trhick 

Stella appears, leading in Sylvio, surrounded by Soldien, 

Sailors, Pirates, Nobles, Esquires, Magistrates, ^e,, ^c, 

and /Mowed by the Grand Seneschal, and other dignitaries 

qf the kingdom. 

SteUa, Behold the King! 

Grand Sen. Who can prove this 7 

Stella. I ! In one hour vou shall have proofs that the brave Sylvio, conqueror 
of the Neapolitans, and chosen one of the people, is the son of i>on Pedro, 
heir to the throne, and rightful King of Sicily. 

AIL {kneeUng) HuzcaT Huzza 1 

Syhio, {looking at Stella) If this be but a dream,it is, indeed, a bright one 

iMusic repeated-~and the shouts are continued, as they aU 
rise, the flames are stiU blazing at the Palace in the dis- 
tance, while aU surround SLrvio. 

CHORUS. 

Honor and homage to our king ! 
Whose reign may glory bring, 
And lonsr ™ay heav'n bless the sway 

Of nim, by us, adored, 

Of him, to us, restored 
On this auspicious day ! 



SND OF ACT II. 
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Scene L— TAe vestibuleof antnn, situate tn (me of the Faubourgs 
ofPalermo^itis open at the back, with a distant view of the 
City, "^ 

Enter Ramir. 

RECITATIVE. 

Don Paul some moments hence, the proudest crown will wear 

Which fate bestows ! 
And Stella, loved, and loving him, that diadem will share 

To her he owes— 

ROMANCE. 

The happy days of life are passe I, 

The nopes tney nursed as well — 
And she is gone, who o'er them oast, 

Her all resistless spell : 
Poor Pirate, now thy course is sped— 

Seek once again tne sea ! 

That ingrate heart will never shed 
A single tear for thee. 

BBGOMD VEBfllK. 

The throbbinfif pulse, the fevered brain 

And her who caused it all ; 
The dreams of bliss sought now in vain, 

*Twere idle to recall ; 
Poor Pirate, now thy coarse is sped— 

Seek once again the sea ! 
That ingrate heart will never shed 

A single tear for thee. 

JSam. Here are our men coming, whom she has summoned to this lonely 
inn— what fiirther orders has she to give them ? 

\The Piratesy wrapped up in dark cloaks, here enter 
mysteriously at each side. 
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CHORUS (m half tone.) 

Hither we come, at our lady's will, 

And whether in crowded hall, 

Bv lonelj inn, or ruined wall. 

We hear that chieftain's call. 

Thither we go. her wish to fulfil. 

[At the end of this morceau, Stblla. enlerg, enveloped 
in a cloak, under which the wears an elegant Sicilian 
costume-^he Pirates aU uncover— Stelu^ adotmees m 
the midst of them. 

RECITATIVE. 
My brave companions, who so oft have shared 
In perils past, and death as oft have dared 
For me, as for my father— (for by you 
Fulfilled is now the task he had in view ;) 
Dear as you were to him, you ne'er could be 
More loved by TeU^ than you are by me. 

CHORUS OF PIRATES (as in Act I.) 

Surrounding Stella an^ affectUmaiel^ hissing her 
htmds and garments. 
Ever be happy, and light as thou art. 
Pride of the Pirate's heart- 
Long be thy reign 

On the land, o'er the i 

By the glaive, by the chart. 
Queen of the Pirate's heart. 

SOLO.— Stblla. 

. My task is ended, and asain 
Return we to the boundless maid ; 
The safest place, the only home 
Where exile hath the power to roam* 
Within whose unpolluted breast 
He takes, unwatoned* his final rest. 

CHORUS (repeated.) 

Stella. Meet me all to-night, at the chapel of St. Marie Mi^eure, where we 
Irill embark to join our vetael. 

Ram. How can you talk of going hence, when Sidly*! King will un- 
doubtedly oiTer you hu hand and throne f 

Sutta. (tomnrfuUff) The daughter of Joan Tell^s can never be the wift 
of Don PauL 

Ram. But your fiither was the Count de Santo M^Jor, a descendant of one 
of the most illnstrioua fiumliei of Spain— but persecuted, and banished from 
his country, he became a Pirate under the name of Tell^i, to revenge himself 
on hit nngrateftil country. 

StOla. (haughtily) I have not Ibrsotten that, but the king of SkSLy must 
be matched more bnUiantly than wiUi the now obscure StellL 

Ram. And why ?^You love him! 

St$tla. I am accountable to heaven alone for my feelings — I may however 
teU you that, apprehensive of Don Paul's desire to detianme nearlum, should 
we meet again, I feared to take him the declaration of the deceased minister 
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of bis father, which constituteg his right to the throne, and wanting which, he 
cannot reign this day, and I therefore entrusted it to my fiuthml Nugues, 
Pacheco, and Theobaldo, the three bravest and most devoted of our band, to 
deliver into his hands. 

Ram, They must use all dispatch then, for the people have alreadjr began 
to took uoon Sylvio as an impostor, and unless he can prove his birth, his 
death will be the consequence. 

SteUa, Good heavens I — Yet I have no doubt that Nugues has e'er now 
placed this authentic document in the Prince's own hands. 

[NuouEZ rushes in, pale and bleeding, and falls at the feet qf Stella. 

Nur, (in a dying wnce) Par — don ! par — don ! — 

Stelku Gracious powers! — Nuguez here! wounded and dying! 

[Here all the Pirates surround NuouEZ, and support him in their 
arms, 

Stella. Where is Pachecof 

Nug. Dead! 

Steila. And Theobaldo? 

Nug. Three balls pierced his heart ! 

Stella. And thee, wretched man ! 

Nug, Wounded in the breast, they left me for dead; and with great dif- 
ficulty I dragged myself hither to tell our misfortune. 

JIL Speak 1 speak. 

^ti^. That paper was gdcen from me in an infamous ambuscade, planned 
by the villain Gal^ conndant of the late Regent 

SteUa. Then all is lost! 

^fl^. Galdas himself robbed me of it 

Ram, Galdas ! and what has become of him ? 

Nug. He re-entered the fortress, at the foot of which we were attacked. 

Ram. Which fortress has not surrendered, and is still in the hands of the 
Regent's friends. 

Stella, (despairingly.) All is over! without that writing Don Paul will be 
treated as an impostor, deprived of his throne, and his life &I1 a sacrifice ! 

Ram. Such &te awaits him, and Galdas has too surely destroyed so impor- 
tant a document 

Stella. Ob, no, Galtet will keep it as a treasure, for it will furnish him 
with a daim to fiivour, if his party triumphs, and to pardon, if they are over- 
thrown. 

JO. To arms! toarmsl 

[NuouEZ is borne out by a Pirate, who returns. 

Ram. Impossible ! what could a handful of men, like you, do against a 
dtadel, well defended? this writing may be reeovered, but neither by force 
nor violence. 

Sulla, (mueiousty) How then r 

Ram, By straugem,— by getting at Galtea, and seiiing it 

Stella. That is Sopeless. 

Ram. I can manage that, for nature has endowed me with the faculty of 
disguising myself beyond the possibility of detection. 

Stella. Do that, and you'll be the noblest and most generous of men. 

Ram. (taking Stella aside) No, the fondest ! 

Stella. What mean you t 

Aom. That I put a price on this service, for I risk my life in doing it, and 
to save Don Paul 1 1 

SteUa. And what price t 

itiMM. Your hand! 

Stella. My hand t 

Ram. Promise to bestow it on me, if I return from this terrible expedition. 

Sfel/a. Wretch I (aside) Oh ! torture, insupportable ! to belong to one who 
is odious to me, or, to cause the death of one whom I adore— for it is all my 
doln^, — I, it was, who beguiled him from his tranquil solitude, to expose him 
to this learAil position. 
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Ram. Decide— for time presses. 

SteUa. (with emotion) Take pity on me ! 

Ram, Yoor answer ? 

Stella, My answer! (aside) May heaven inspire me with courage to give 
it, for it affects a life dearer to me than mine own ! {pauses, then turns to 
Ram IR) Return with that document which has been taken from us, and my 
hand, my foith, are vours ! 

Ram, You swear it ? 

Stella. I swear it I one word more. What* time do you require to execute 
this project ? 

Ram. Two hours. In two hours I shall either be no more, or with Don 
Paul in the King's palace. 

Stella. I will await you there, for I shudder to think of Ae danger which 
may befal the Prince in that brief space I — ^begone ! (then turning to the body 
of Pirates) You meet me at the Chapel of St Marie Majeure at eight to night ! 

[^Exit Stella. 

Ram. (putting on a monk's dress) Death without her — or happiness with 
her. 

CHORUS {to Ramir.) 

May he who shields not freedom's foes. 
Guide well thine arm, direct thy blows— 
And hurl them at that recreant slave 
Whose soul will quail to one so brave I 

[Ramir exits, followed by pirates. 

ScENK ilr^ The King's Cabinet in the Palace of Palermo — 
on the o. p. side, a table with writing materials on it— -on p. s. 
a window looking out on the public square — in the flats, im^ 
m^nse doors of stained glass, opening on an extensive gallery, 

Don P. At length the desdny, which this strange and lovely creature pro- 
mised me, is about to be accomplished — some moments more, and I shall be 
King of Sicily I (rises) Still, while such allotment would crown the ambition 
of all other men, it conveys a feeling of sorrow to me — for those melancholy 
words she once addressed to me, perpetually recur to my memory : 

'* If danger threaten, or if grief you fear, 
** In hour of sorrow, you will find me near ! 
*' But happ3L once, and far from peril free, 
" Her whom you gaze on, you no more will see." 

RECITATIVE. 

Oh, what are rank and glory ? 
. Oh I what exalted birth ! 
Give me a heart that's happy. 
Before the wealth of earth* 

CAVATINA. *«• 

Oh, hither plume thy wing, 
Thou loved and lovely thing I 
Whose voice's murmuring 

Is all to me ! 
Oh, from thy viewless sphere, 
Once more to him appear. 
Whose life will wither here, 

Unless with thee I 
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If thb be but a vision, though charm the soul it may, 
1 could, without one sole regret, behold it pass away, 
But, if its spirit should again, upon my senses break. 
That blissful dream is one from which I would not wish to wake. 
Oh, hither plume thy ing, &c. 

[Mathanasius runs in pale and out of breath, 

Mai, AH is OTer with us ! 

Don P. Why, what's the matter ? 

Mat Why, the matter is, that a deputation frcNn the Senate, in the per- 
sons of three black looking fellows, is comkng here. 

Don P. For what ? 

Mat. For what? that's cool ! why, to declare you an impostor, to give you 
up to justice, and to hang the King of Sicily, as they would the worst of his 
subjects. 

Don P. I fear nothing— what my protectress promised, she will fulfil 

Mat. {beside himself) Yomr protectress is an intrigwng devil, who only 
made you king, to get some snug places out of you* for ner family — that's 
all! — 

Don P. I am delighted to hear of any Impending danger, for she promised 
never to leave me, but in prosperity, and, by your account we are a long 
way off it 

Mat. We can't well be farther \ and, now you're in a hobble, you'll see no 
more of her I 

Don P. I shall 

Mat. You won't— mark my words ! 

Don P. I shall — behold her here ! {mth an ejrclanuuton, pointing to 
Stella, who suddenly appears at a private door,) 

Don P. (tenderly.) Do I again behold you f my heart told me you had 
not quite aoandoned me ! 

Mat. {advancing to Stella) Oh, gallantry, now,, is alt nonsense! I say 
oung woman, fairy, hobgoblin, angel, devil, no matter what— of course, you 
:now the pretty mess we are in, and I look to you, or your particular friend, 
Satan, to get us out of it. 

Stella. Alas ! I have never possessed that supernatural power you attribute 
to me — I am but a poor girl, bound by the solemn vow of a too guilty father, 
to repair the wrongs he inflicted on you. 

Don P. Is it possible ? and whence, then, whose wondrous illusions, and 
thine unearthlv power? 

Stella. All that had but one oliject, to exalt your imagination and courage, 
strengthening you to undertake the glorious task whidi has made you Uie 
Idol of the people, and paved your way to the throne. 

Mat. {trembUw) We shall have to step from that throne, as you call it, 
to the gallows ! tnere they are ! {looking towards o. F.) coming, no doubt, to 
clap us both under arrest ! 

SteUa. All is not jet lost — those papers ma^ be yours, but time is neces- 
sary, and should our project succeed, it will be two hours before we can' 
obtain ihem. 

Mat. {in despair) Two hours I why, we shall be hung three times a-piece, 
long before that ! and that would be the height of inconvenience. 

Enter Lord in Waiting. 

Lord. A deputation from the Senate, waits upon your ms^esty. 

Stella, {to Don Paul) Who are these men ? 

Don P. Some friends of the late Regent, libertines and sensualists like 
himself. 

Stella. Just as it should be, such persons readily sacrifice duty for plea- 
sure. Order a sumptuous repast, and leave the rest to me. 

I Whispers to Mathanasius. 

Mat, Oh, certainly, if there's any eating going on, I am your man ! 

[Exit quickly as the Thr££ Senators enter 
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S$m, The people now Msembled in the square of the PalaoOf murmur, and 
chaigo yon with fraud and imposture ; the Senate, therefore, require that, 
withm an hour, Don Fkul shall substantiate his right to the throne, or friling 
to do so« be declared guilty of treason, and suffer death I 

Don P. Be it so, sirs, an hour will suffice me {looking of Stei.i.a} to satbfy 
the people and Senate, and I wish that hour, of such anxiety to all, to be one 
of pleasure tons! 

[The Senators appear amazed at this reply, when the Kmg*e 
Pages enter, with nfrethmentu, richly laid out, preceded oy 
Mathawasius, 
Senatore. What may this mean f 

Don P. You will not refuse to drink to the health of your King, for I still 
am so, at all events, for an hour. 
Stella, {aride to Don Paul) Excellent*! 

Don P. Be seated, gentlemen, Don Paul requeste you, and your King 
ctmtmands you I 

First Sen. Be it so, (turning an houT'slass, which stands on the table) but 
when the last gitiin of that sand shall fefl, like the moment it indicates, into 
the abyss of time, we shall fulfil our duty, and either salute the heir of Don 
Pedro, or ronduct a traitor to the scaffold. 
Mat. He's taken away my appetite ! 

Stella. A banquet is not complete without music, and that part of the 
festivity, I will take upon myselL 

r^/tU seat themsehesj except Stella, who stands near the- table, 
' ottd begins the JoUowtng song, keeping her eyes fixed on tha 
hour-gMts. 

SONG. 

Who has not heard, o'er vale and hill, 

When twiliffht melts away. 
The nightingJe's melodious thrill. 
Salute the waking day ? 
Tra, la, la, la, 
Tra, la, la, la. 
Each note of that enchanting song, 

On lip of echo floats along — 
The jcMuous thrush alarmed to find 

A rivid near, will then repeat 
Those tones so touching, and so sweet, 
Widi which, in shade 
Of yonder glade. 
The nightingale entrust the wind — 
Tra, la, la, la, 
Tra, la, la, la. 

Dan P. That charming song demands a toast, I think — 

Senators. To talent, ana to l^uty, both we drink ! 

[Stella, stiU anxunuiy foatehing the hour-gUut. 
RECITATIVE. 
Time flies on, and no tidings are yet heard of Ramir 
Second Vbkss. 

But, soon as mom has thrown its light. 

Along the verdant ^lain. 
The songstress waits till coming night, 
To swell that note affain— 
Tra, la, la, uu 
Tra, la, la. la. 



Digitized by 



Google 



THL INCHAMTRB88. 89 

And then, till dawn once more draws nigh, 

She warbles forth her melody ; 
Its music falls upon the ear 

Of harmonj, the sweetest sound 

Whereby our mortal sense is bound — 

And is the known— 

The only tone 

Which, like its own, love sighs to hear 

Tra, la, la, la, 

Tra, la, la, la. 

Don P. and Senators. 

Oh, never, yet, in glade, or dell. 
Hath warbled nightingale so well 1 

Steiia, (aside) The time is accomplished— the papers are not recorered— 
andaUislost 

Senatoe. (ruing) 

RECITATIVE. 

Enough— enouffh— our honour bids us take 

Those steps, which scenes of such enchantment break 

The time has passed, and we fulfil our task. 

And yield to justice all that she should ask — 

Don Faul, we wait — 

Stella, (aside) And is there, then, no hope ? 

Don. P. (to Sbnatobs) 

Sin, I am ready, (then to Stella) Doom'd howe'er to 

cope 
With adverse fate, whate*er my lot may be, 
This heart, till pulseless, still will beat for thee ! 

tThe Senators are about to lead ojf Don Paul, when a Pirate 
springs into the room^from the back, with a paper in his 
hand, which he gioes to Stslla. 

Stella. Stay, my lords, and salute yoor King— here, is theproof of Usdaim 
to the throne. 

[She gUtes the sealed paper tothe CUsfof the Senate, and tnm- 
ing round to tee who brought it to her, exclaims, " Gracious 
Heavens ! — ^it is not Ramir !" 

[The Chief of the Senate breaks the seal of the paper, and to 
a piano accompaniment rf the orshestrat, reads these words : 

** We, Don Baitholomdo, formerly First Minister of the Kingdom of Sicily, 
having retired to an obscure solitude, to expiate our crimes, and bemg on the 
eve ofquittinjp; this life, confess before Heaven, to have committed, with the 
connivanceof the Regent, the enormous sin of entrustinff to the hands of 
the pirate, Juan Tell^» Don Paul, the youthfhl heir to the throne, with a view 
to his death : but, having since ascertained in this, our holy retreat, from the 
pirate himself, that, touched with pity for the child, he had spared its life, and 
nad it secretly brought up r ^o swear, by our hopes of salvation, that, the heir 
to the throne of Sicily, is Don SvMo, of St Michael — a refugee in the 
castle so called, situated in the Abnizsi mountuna— and we entrust this 
authentic document to the accomplice of our crime, Juan Tellds, ecjually 
repentant as onrself, that he may use every possiUe means to repair tlie 
wrona we have douet Signed at Montenegro, in remission of our sins— > 
Fra fiartholomdo. 
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iS!eii. (bowing ufWi great re^ct.) My lordt, with luch tsstimony, the sig- 
nature to whicn is known by as all, let us render homage to the son of our 
late sovereign — to our sovereign himself. 

Dan P. {JaWng in irantport at Stella's /eel.) It is to you I owe my 
throne and life,— l>ut I will never accept its crown, unless you partake it with 
me, 

Stella, {greatly agitated.) Sire,— -in mercy, speak not to me thus! 

Don P. My love— my fiuth— ore yours — 

Ram. (tuddenly appearing on the other side of Stella.) But your hand is 
mine! 

[Stella twmt rounds and utters a scream qf terror on seeing him, 
during whseh, the Senators open the window on p. 8. balcony , 
and the Chief exclwms^ leading Don Favl forward," People,-- 
behold your King I" 

CHORUS (of People under the window.) 

Long live the King ! 
Let loyalty and duty prove, 
How lasting is a people's love ! 

Long live the King ! 

Don P. (to Stetla.) Say, then, you will be mine. 

Stella, (with deep emotion.) Go, Prince, go, and receive the homage of 
your subjects,— in a few moments hence you shall have my answer* 

[Here the Pages open the great doors at the back, and the Senators 
respectfully oidvance towards Don Paul 

Chief, The Senate, sire, await your pleasure. 

[Don Paul obliged to follow them, as they go out, leaves Stella 
with a struggle, while she makes afareweu signal to him. 

Matt, (to Attendants, Sj^. and drawing himself up with an air of patron^ ' 
It depends entirely how you behave yourselves I lExii. 

[Stella rapidly sits down to the table, and writes a few words— 
the front qfthe stage is then partiaUs darkened, and the back- 
ground becomes briUianUy illuminated, while underneath the 
windows, thejoregoing Chorus of the People is heard to die away 
in the distance. 

Ram At the risk of my life I made my wav into the presence of Galeas, 
under the disguise oC a mendicant monk, and jpresenting a poinard to his 
throat, I wrested that paper from him, and sent it to you by one of our men, 
while I staunched the blood that was streaming from my wound. 

Stella. You are wounded, then ? 

Ram. In escaping from the citadel a shot hit me in the arm ; I have, how- 
ever, kept my word — will you keep yours ? 

Stella Be at the Chapel of Sl Marie Marjeure on the sea-shore, at eight 
o'clock, and there you snail find your bride. 

Ram. (overjoyea) Ah { then I shall not have paid too dearly for so much 
happiness. 

Stella. I ask but one last &vour of you ;— here are a few lines for the 
King — I entrust them to your honour — give them into Don Paul's own 
hand, and mine is yours. 

[Gives the letter to 'KhUXK—then is heard the march of the royai 
procession, which, wHh the King, preceded by Esquires, Pages, 
8(C. 8fC. and followed by aU the Grandees of the kingdom, is seen 
to defile at the back, through the gaUery^on seeing Don Paul. 
Sr^i,hk exhibits signs of intense feeling, and instantly hurries 
off, followed by Ramir. 
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Scene III. — The sea-shore on the o. p. side, the Chapel of St, 
Hdarie Majeure, the gothic portal of which projects on the 
stage J and to which several steps lead. The scene, which has 
a solitary and melancholy appearance, is Hghted by a bright 
tMoon, playing on the wa^es-^a long-boat is made fast to the 
beach. 

The Pirates enter, here and there, rolling in casks of 
spirits, bales of merchandise, A*c. ^c. with which 
^ey load the boat, and make otner preparations fo: 
their departure, 

CHORUS. 
Adieu to fair Sicilia's strand. 

Her skies of azure blue, 
A brighter spot— a lovlier land— - 

The wanderer never knew I 
Our home is on the sea. 

But ere we quit such scene, 
Pray upon bended knee, 
To heaven's virgin queen. 
"[2%c Pirates all kneel on th^ steps of the C^pel 
CHORUS. 
« Ave Maria, the seaman bends 
*' To thee, whose holy spirit lends 

" A willing ear ! 
** And when around him rise, 
<« The storms, which shake the skies, 
<< Oh, be thou near I 
** All. (rising) 

" Now, then, depart—the fav'ring gale 
" Is sporting witn the unfurled sail ! 
••FULL CHORUS. 
<• Adieu to fair Sicilia's strand ! &c. 
[As the Pirates exeunty the doors of the chapel slowly 
open, and Stella is seen to miter, dressed in a 
bridal costume, foUowed by some young girls, who, 
on a sign from her, re-enter the chapel. 
•« RECITATIVE.— Stella. 
" May heaven subdue this anguish, and spare to one such st»**e, 
"Who for another's happiness, has sacrificed her lifi 
- ROMANCE. 

•* This world has no allurement left 

*' Its darkened days to cheer, 
" When once the bosom feels bereft, 

•• Of that which made it dear ! 
*• And disregarded now *twould be, 

" My cup should sorrow brim, 
" For let the tempest rage on me, 

" If sunlight smile on him. 
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** If hope, the tie we latest wean, 

" Could now avail me ought, 
*• 'Twould be, that, in the brightest scene, 

** He cast on me one thouffbt ; 
•• And disregarded still *twoi3d be, 

** My cup should sorrow brim, 
'* For, let the tempest raee on m«, 

** If sunlight smile on mm." 

[Eight o*eloek is heard to strike. 

SteUa, Eifffat o'dodcl It li the hour I appointed to meet Ramir ; some 
one approachefl— it is he, no doubt O^ how«my soul sickens at the tboogbt 
of this feaiiiil marriage. 

[A man wramaed ttpima etoak^ makes Mi appearaneef andfaUs at 
Stella's j^et—Als large hatfaUing qf, mscovert Don Faul. 

SuOa, {utteriag a viokwt sersam) Don Paul! Tou here? Can I beliere 
mine eyes f 

Don P. What occasions this surprise f Did you not, yourself, summon me 
hither t 
Stelku I f neTer t — ^it is some mistake — some treachery, perhaps. 
Don P. Nevertheless, a man came to me, on your oehalf, urging me to 
repair to this chapel, by telling me that you, Stella — you, the cuughter of 
Juan TeU6s,or, rather, the daughter of Count de Santo Majeure, awaited me 
here, to be privately united to me. 

SteUa. Believe it not, Don Paul— such marriage is Impossible 1 I am not 
my own mistress, I am the bride of another, I am no longer free ! 

Ram. (tuddenlv appearing) You are frc«, Stella, free to accept the illus- 
trious hand oflfered you ! 

Stella, RamIr — Ramir here, and with such words upon his Up t No, no, 
I cannot believe it, it is some dream, from which 'twill break my heart to 
awake! 

TRIO.— Rajcib. 
The love, almost sublime, I felt. 

My heart hath tempered down— 
And all the hopes therein which dwelt, 
I must in memory drown I 

(TaDoM Paul, wiA struggling feelingSj pomting to Stella*) 

That,;victim to another's ftUe 
In wedding me had died— 

Don Paul oiu/ Stella. 

YBm lip It struggling to relate 
The tide hiabceaat would hide %. 

Ramib, (to Dow Paul) 

These words she penned to vou, by doubt misled. 
Through indiscretion, have oy me been read. 

[Ramir reads the following words to a soft orchestral 
accompaniment. 

** Don Paul, — To possess you of the invaluable document which places you 
on the throne, an intrepid man braved death — claiming my hand as the 
reward of such action— but, the sacrifice once made, I shall not have fortitude 
to survive the loss of my affection for you— and the ocean wave will offer me 
the only refuge from such everlasting sorrow. Adieu, Don Paul— my latest 
thoughu will be on you." 
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TRIO, (continued) 

Don Paul to Stella. 

You would iMte died for me ? (the averts her head.) 

RAinB. 

She had not paused— > 
And I, who prized her most, that death had caused, 
I watched her childhood, both in grief and gloom. 
Beheld her beauty buiat into its bloom,— 
And worshipping, as angels do above, 
The Pirate thus, had never proved his love ! 
No, Stella I — ^no I — the grief your heart to lose, 
The jealous pangs which sorrow oft imbues— 
My almost superhuman thoughts for you, 
Tve learned, whate'er the torture, to subdue ! 

Stella. 

Ah I now I Bee, indeed, that, in thee, blend 
The guardian of my youth — the brother— friend ! 

Don Paul. 

The sacrifice thy noble soul hath made. 

By him who knows its worth can ne'er be paid. 

Ramir. (t&tptn^ away his tears) 

Ah 1 make her happy, sire, — a gift so rare 
That I— that Heaven confideth to your care ; 
Stella, adieu I — adieu for evermore! 
Stella. You leave me, then ? 

Ramib. (painting to the Piraie^s vessel, seen approaching.) 

Our vessel leaves the shore 
Winged for a flight— through distant seas to plough. 
The only home that's left the Pirate now ! 
I, once again, return to those who smiled. 
Who prayed— who watched o'er thee, their darling child ; 
I bear to them their kdy's last farewell I 

Stella, {greatly moved) 

Friends, in my heart your memory long will dwell! 

At this moment is heard the distant repeat of the Pirate's chorus. 

CHORUS. 

Ever be happy and light as thou art. 

Pride of the Pirate's heart!— 

Lonff be thy reign 
' On tne earth— o'er the main,— 

By the glaive, — by the chart,— 

Queen of the Pirate's heart ! 
Ham. List to each word,— each well remember'd tone— 
They call on both— but I return alone I 
I join them now— one long and last adieu,— 
Though leagued with them, my heart remains with you. 
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tRAMiR clasps the hand of Stella — rushes into the boat, 
and disappears. Don Paul enfolds Stella in his 
arms, as a crowd of Lords, Ladies, Senators, Pages, 
Pcpuiace, enter on the stage. The Pirate^s chorus 
is again distantly heard, as the boat, with Ramie, is 
seen approaching the vessel. 

CHORUS.— Pieates. 

Ever be happy and light as thou art, — 
&c. &c. &c. 

[As the Chorus is faintly heard in the distance, Stella 
leads Don Faul forward, and sings the opening 
motive of their duet in Act I : 

My presence still in calm, or storm, 

Snail aid to thee impart, 
And learn that if I change my form, 

I never change my heart, 

mJLL CHORUS. 



Fwo or the opera. 
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